
T be 11 1 ferie of 

Moore-ditch? 

Falf Thou haft themoft vnfauory fimiles,ann artIndcedc 
thc mort comparatiue rafcalleft fweetc yong Prince.Sutfö. 

3 prethec troubleme no morc with vanity, I wouid to ;y 
thou and Lkncw whcre a commodity ofgood namesweret. 
bebought :anoldLordofthe Coitnfeil rated mc tbeotiu; 
day in thc ftreetc about you fir 5 but I markt him uot. auc y« 
he talkt very wifely *, but I regarded him not, and y et he talkt j 
wifely,and inthcftreettoo. 

Tnnce. Thou didft wdl : for Wifedome cries out in ttc 
ftreetcs,and no man regardes ip. 

Falf. O,thou haft damnableiteration,and art indeedableto 
corrnptaSaintuhouhaft doncmuch harme vntomee, 
Godrorgiuethecforic: Beforelknew th te Hall, Ikneyvno* 
thing,andnowamI,if amanfhouldfpeake truly, littlebettcc 
than one of thc wicked : I ttiuft giuc ouer this i»fe; and I will 
giueitouer : By theLord and I do not,I am a villaine: llebe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendomc. 

Frince. Whcre ihall wc take a Purfc to morrow, lack»} 

Falf. Zounds,whercthou v»iltlad,Uc make one: and I dö 
not.call me Villaine, and Baflfell me, 

Prince. I feea good amendment oflifc in theejfromPray. 
ing, to Purfc taking. 

Falf W hy ,Hall; tis my vöcation Hall: tis no finne for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Fnter Poines. 

Poines. Now /hall we know if Gads hill haue fet a match: 
O.if men were to befaued by merit, what holcin Hell vyerebot 
enoughfor him? this is the raoft oronipotent Villaiiiethat 
euer cry ed,Stand,to a ti uc man. 

Frince. Good morrow Ned. 

Poines. Good morrow fweet Hall, What fayes Monueur 
Rcmorfe? What fayes fir Iolon Sacke and Sugar , lackc? How 
agrees the Diuel'1 and thec about thy foule, that thou fouldelt 
him on Good-friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a coldCa- 
ponsleggc? 

Frin. Sir Iohn ftands to his word, the Diuell Ihall haue ms 
bargaine.for he was neuer jet a breaker of Proucrbes: hcvvi ■ 
giuc the Diuellhis due. ' . 
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Henry the fottrih. 

rpohes. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy wor . wt 1 

1 %tnce! Elfe hehad bin damnd for Cofening the diuelh 

Poy. Butmylads.mylads, to morrow mornmg by lou 

olocke carly at Gads hilthere are pilgrims 

rvwithrichoflfrings, and traders ridmg to London with tat 
purfes Ihaue vizardsfor youall ; you haue horfes oryo 

lelues:Gad.s-hil lies to night in Rochefter, I haue bcf P°^ f «P- 
per to morrow night m Eaftcheap > we may doeu as fecure as 
fieepe: if you will go,I will ftuffe your purfes fullof crownes.; 
jf vou will not, tarrv at home and be hangd. 

Falf. HeareyeYcdward, ifl tarry at home and go not, Ile 
hang you for going. 

"Poy. You will chops. 

Fa/f. Hal, wilt thou make one 2 

Frince. VVho,Irob? lathccfe? noti by my faith. 

Falf. Thcrs neither honefty, manhood,nor good fellow- 
fhip inthee, northou camcftnot ofthe bloudroyall, ifthou 
dareftnot ftand for teiiftullings. 

Frince.. Well then onccin my dayesllebea madeap. 

Fa/f. Why thats wellfaid. 

Frln. Well, come what will, Ile tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord lie be a traitour then, when thou art King. 
Prin. Icarenot. 

Pont. Sir Iohn, I prethee leaue the Priuce & me alone, I will 
lay him do wne luch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhal go. 

Falf. Wel,God giue thee the fpirit ofperfwafion ; & him the 
eares ofprofning,that what thou fpeakc(l,may moue, <5c what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the truePrince,may(for reerea- 
tion fake)proue a falfe theefej for the poore abufes of the time, 
want countenancefare well,y.ou fhall find me in Eaficheap. 
Prin. Farewelthelatcer fpring,farewel Alhollownefummer. 
Poy . Nowmy good fweethonyLord,ridewith vs to mor¬ 
row. I haucaieaft toexecute, that 1 cannot mannage alone. 
Falfialffe,Hawey, T^ofnll, and Gads-hill ,fhall rob thofemen that 
we haueaiready way-Iaidj your felfe and I, will not be there: 
and whenthey haue the boQty,ifyouandIdoenot rob them, 
cut thishead from my fhoulders. 

Frince* 















































































